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almost hourly the slim margin between possible victory
and certain defeat shrank more and more. His attempted
interventions, his efforts to effect a compromise between
the German and Russian theses, were brushed aside by
both Kiihlmann and Trotsky, who by this time were inter-
ested only in each other. Despairingly Czernin went hunting
with the Prince of Bavaria and turned for solace, somewhat
strangely, to the collection of memoirs of the French
. Revolution which he had brought with him to Brest; he
found relief in making entries in his diary such as: " Char-
lotte Corday said: ' It was not a man, but a wild beast I
killed ' . . . who can say if there will be a Corday ready
for Trotsky?5'1

The relationship between Czernin and Kiihlmann was
becoming anything but friendly. The German was con-
temptuous of his colleague's nervous flutterings, and could
not resist giving, every now and then, a reminder of the
reverses which the Austrians had received at the hands
of the Russians. " Our German territory, thank God, is
not being held by foreign troops anywhere ", he declared
one day at the conference, stretching himself and giving a
glance at Czernin, whose " face went green and ... figure
shrank ". Such scenes, Trotsky records, were frequent.2

To Hoffmann, too, the delay was intolerable. He had
been opposed to these tactics from the start and had wished
to go straight forward with a series of ultimata. " Give
them another touch of the whip ", he urged Kiihlmann
at their conference on the evening of January 10, after
Trotsky had accepted their preliminary conditions. Kiihl-
mann insisted, however, upon the policy ofsuaviter in modo
and Czernin at that moment agreed with him. High words
passed between them and Hoffmann, and the affair seemed
to emphasize the lack of harmony within the ranks of the
Central Powers.8

1 Czernin, p. 227.                          2 Trotsky, My Life, p. 314.

8 Czernin, p. 235.
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